I forbid you to go gallivanting around with me. I won't have
you on the 'plane with me* I forbid you------"

"Sorry," he said, greatly amused. "I should have'gone
to San Francisco anyway, only I was too lazy. Flying is such
a tedious business, not to mention blue-prints and talking
people into letting me build their plant. But if you take me
along everything will be different. You will give me won-
derful inspirations and we'll have marvellous fun together
in San Francisco. And you can preach to me and improve
my morals and talk about Goopy and about my duties all
the time. Let me have my little fling, will you? Maybe
afterwards I will be more inclined to have another stab at
matrimony/'

"Are you always like this? Going off with any woman
on the spur of the moment?" Madame asked. "If you are,
I don't think that I want Senta to take you back." She was
terribly sorry for Katzerl, and she called her Senta to give
her words more weight.

"You are not cany woman/ and I am not going off on
the spur of the moment," Cyril stated. "I have gone stale
and I need something to set me going again. I am a bit
lonely too, don't you see? Getting married and then making
a mess of it has not made me any happier and has not helped
me to get new ideas either. I am an architect, I don't know
if Goopy told you. My life is houses. Brick, concrete, steel,
all the lovely materials to build houses with. I haven't
designed a decent house ever since I married Goopy. I am
dried up inside, and that is a most dangerous condition for
a promising young architect. Flying to San Francisco is no
sin and I assure you I have no designs on you. I have had
so much common sense and correct behaviour and restrained
emotions and This Is The Only Right Thing during the
last four months that nothing can save me but a good dose
of craziness. When you popped up on Seventh Avenue
to-night, painted and in your costume, looking like nothing
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